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PREFACE, 
HE ſtapid lethargic State in which 
|. Mankind lie, is fo as really to ſurpaſs 
ll poſſible Deſcription; St. Paul calls it, be- 
ing benummed, or, as it is rendered, paſt feel- 
ing; and in another Place, having the Con- 
ſcience ſedred with. a bot Iron, both which de- 
note the Subject ſo affected, to be incapable 
of receiving a ſenſible Impreſſion from any 
Object; and truly our bleſſed Saviour has 
deſcribed all Perſons in a natural State to be 
fo paſt feeling in an eminent Degree; for what 
can convey a ſtronger. Idea of Inſenſibility 
than a Corpſe, a Lump of ſenſeleſs Clay ? 
And thus he ſpeaks of them, Let. th 
Dead bury their Dead.“ But if we take no- 
tice of their utter Inattention to that which 
ſhould intirely employ all their Faculties, 
and fill them with an irrecoverable Amaze- 
ment; if, I ſay, we obſerve that aſtoniſhing 
Inſenſibility, we muſt with humble atknow- 
ledgment admire the Aptitude of our blef- 


ſed Saviour's Expreſſion. - 


1 Tuar 


A oe E. 
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the CREATOR, who 


Tur GOD, 
by his bare Will produced all Things out of 
Nothing, Let there be Light, and there ums 
Light , that HE; when He ſaw his Creature 


had marred itſelf, and had ſunk itſelf into 
inconceiyable Filth and Miſery, ſhould take 
upon Himſelf the Form of that very Ctea- 
ture, come and live amongſt them in their 
polluted Condition, not in a State of Eaſe, 
but in a low Condition of Life, ever bur- 
dened with Griefs from the Manger to the 
"Croſs, ſo that he was in an inexpreſſible 
Degree a Man of Sorrows and acquainted with 
 Greefs, and tho? never in the leaſt tainted by 
their Filth, yet, having made Himſelf ca- 
pable of ſuffering the utmoſt Depth of their 
Miſery, did actually undergo it, that He 
might thereby free them from an inconceiv- 
ably horrid Condition into which they were 
-plunged, and under which they muſt have 
groaned in all Eternity; (and this he actu- 
ally did at an immenſe, Price, with the Loſs 
of all his Blood, which he poured out on 
the Croſs:) Now, I fay, that GOD vver all 
: bleſſed fer ever ſhould have given ſuch a' ſtri- 
king and extraordinary Inſtance of his un- 
bounded Love to his fallen and ſinful Crea- 
ture Man; and that Man ſhould be told 
this, hear it, and not be irrecoverably aſto- 
XP LD niſhed 


P R E F A CE. 


niſhed at it, not fall in the Duſt before his 
Saviour and dô as Magdalen did, is, I think, 

as great a Wonder as any that has happened 
ſince the Creation, except the Incarnation of 
our adorable and So NL e 128 
1. Nur Ti HN 0 onen 4a 

In any thing firhilar to thi s to happen 
among Men, 1 ſhould have all che World 
on my > Side without Exception” 3 but i in this 
Caſe I cannot, nor do T' Ot It is in- 
deed impoſſibie that we ſhould find a paral- 


1el Caſe z but let us ſuppoſe ſomething a lit- 


tle like it; eg. A Man whom I ſhall note 
by B. is very diſtant” from his native City; 
r is on the Road to it, but he has an E- 
nemy C. who knowing which Way he 
muſt go is determined to deſtroy him; — 
Enemy is by far too powerful for him; he 
can by no Means withſtand him; and yer he 
cannot poſſibly avoid him; one D. a _ 
of very high Rank, whom B. had.g 

inſulted and ill created, and did 

nue to do ſo, being informed of the —— 
without being appli lied to by B (who _ 
would never have thou Ser App 1 
him for Help) ſets forward Gi this Road to 
defeat this C. the Enemy of B. that there- 
by B. might reach his native Gity, and avoid 
that Deſtruction which Ws inevitable to 


bim; (for P. had othervikeine — 
2 3 


yi P R B F A C . 
1 ) wall as D. was by far the ſtrongeſt, 
deſeated N Emy, and cames afterwards 
to B. and N he has ro- 
cgi ved in order to deliver him from all Dan 
ger and Deſtrnction, aſſutes him he has no 
Remembrance of what has paſſed between 
them, hut that he has a burning Love to- 
Wards him (as his cerainly was the highoſ 
Inſtance that. could be of it) and only de- 
mands that R would put Conſidence in him 
and. eſteom hin as his true Friend, for that 
hal really is. ſa, and that he would accept of 
him as lis Protector on the Road to his na- 
tive City, where he. aſſured him he would 
conduct him ſafe; this-generdus;- extraordi- 
nary and advantageous offer, notwirhſtand- 
ing D. 's earneſt Intreaties, B. inſtead of ac- 
cepting with many grateful. Fhatiks,. refuſes 
with. his — Inſults and Ill- treat- 
ment, ſets forward without D. and is de- 
ſtroyed by C. Let all Men: juige of B,'s 
Behaviour, and likewiſe of D;'s. 


Howzvrx, though all Men are really 
dead. to the Goodneſs of their Creatbr and 
tio in his · Redemption of them from ut- 
ter Miſery; yet. I can ſay it; and I have his 
conſtant-and; — Conduct to ſupport it, 

and: I. know I. ſpeal Truth, that HE with 


. Tendernels calls chem to — 
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and ſays, that though they are dead, yet ſhall 
they live, if they believe in Him. *Tis purely 
on that Account, that they may be induced 
to believe in Him, and attend to Him, that I 
have publiſhed this little Poem, which has 


fallen into my Hands; where Repentance . 


and ſome other Goſpel-matters are prettily 
and eaſily explained. That it may be of 
Service to them to bring them to the 
TRUE and FAITHFUL SHEPHERD 
of their Souls, is the very earneſt and hearty 
Wiſh of | 


T heir poor urgorthy 
Brother in Chriſt Jeſus, 


H. B. L, 
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— HEN gion 8 Prince, the World's Al- 
W. mighty Heir 
Kg Laid by v Robe of Light atid ſojourn d 


here, 
VET IX in Rags, unheeded by his own, . 
In Salem's awful Courts convers'd unknown ; 3 
Two happy friends, by ſome Occaſion preſs'd, 
To viſit Emmaus-Town their Steps addreſt ; 
A Neighb'ring Spot, from Sion's Towers view'd, 
Some three-ſcore Furlongs diſtant only ſtood. 
At Day's Decline together forth = went, 
With penſive Hearts, and muſing Minds, intent 
On things they'd ſeen of wondrous Kind OY Woe, 
And count them over onward as th | 
Their People's Rage, and their Prieſt's * Ire, 
How Herod, Prieſt, and Pilate all conſpire; 
How diff” ring Intereſts did herein agren 
To nail their loving e to the Tree, 


And 


| L Yo -Þ 
And how His Death their Hopes had quafh'd and 
* broke, | EA 6. os 6 ; $ Fly + 
And left them ſtill to drag the Roman Yoke. 
But e' er they reach the Place, they turn and find 
A venerable Stranger come behind; 

Who thus ſalutes them, Hail, ye Friends, all hail ! 
Tell what's the Purport of your earneſt Tale, 
What ſad Communion is this that you hold ? | 
Shew me your Griefs, and let your Caſe be told. 
Lo whom Clegpas (fo was call the one, 

The other's Name by Age and Time's unknown) 
Said, Sir, in Salem's Walls, and all around, 

Are you the only Stranger can be found.. 
Who hath not heard by Fame's diffuſing Blaze 
The Thing that's come to paſs in theſe our Days? 


STRANGER. 
What Thing, my Friend? Come let a Stran- 


ger hear ; 


My — your Doubts may ſolve, or — 


CLEOPAS. 


Concerning Chriſt, a Prophet juſt and true 
Before our God and all the People too; 
Him have our Rulers ſeiz'd and put to AGES 
Scourg'd, crown'd with "Thorns, and moſt unjuſt. 
ly flain : | 


But we did truſt *twere He Rome's Pride ſhould 


-  - » ul a 
And break off Ceſar's Yoke from Sion's Neck. 
Since when two Days are only paſt and gone, 


And this third Morning-Light began to dawn, 
When 


* 


1 


ur 


TI 


When Friends of ours with eager Steps repair d 
To view the Place where lay the Corpſe interr'd, 
But find him not; return ſurpris'd and tell 
Of two fair Angels ſitting in the Cell 
In milky Robes, who friendly to them faid, _ 
Come ſee the Place where your lov'd Lord was 
&« laid; , ths 
«© Behold He's riſen, th holds Him no more, 
« And gone along to Galle befare.” | 
This puzzles much, we cannot comprehend, 
Nor know we whereunto this Thing will tend. 


STRANGE R. 1 


Ah fooliſh faithleſs Hearts? that know not yet 
What all the Prophets ſaid, and Scribes have writ; 
How Chriſt ſhould pay his Blood a Price for Sing 
And thence a glorious Period ſhould begin; 

His Blood, I fay, ſhall once for all atone, 

As once a Year was evidently ſhewn, 
When Mzfes gave you his Atoning-Day, 

By God's command, to take your Sins away. 


CLEOPAS. 
Forgive me, Sir ! it ſo to us appears, | 
Not — and Blood, but Life and length of 
ears 
Attend on all our wiſh'd Maſiab's Ways; 
And ſo indeed the Scripture plainly ſays, 
His Liſe muſt help; but granting He ſhould die, 


What Gain or Profit ſhould we get thereby ? 


B 2 STRAN:- 


<1Y 


[ 12 ] 


STRANGER. 


God gave your Fathers, each revolving Year, 
As I have ſaid, a Day to purge and clear 
From Guilt of Sin; and — he gave likewiſe 
To be a ſubſtitutive Sacrifice. l 
But tell me now, what Profit could you gain 
From Day, or Year, or Beaſt, unleſs *twas ſlain? 
Unleſs its Blood was pour'd before the Throne, 
The Mercy-Seat, where dwelt the Holy One, 
Where Mortal tread ne'er preſt, but only He 
Who bore your Sins and your Iniquity ? 

Now fee, my Friends, have you conſider'd well, 
And thus much know? if not, be plain and tell. 


. * 


CLEOPAS. 


We know that Moſes once affign'd a Day 
To expiate and take our Sins away; 
Twas Day the tenth of ſeventh Month, that he 
Did ſet apart to that Solemnity ; 
At which bleſs'd Time the Sacrifice was made, 
And Aaror's Son the reeking Blood convey'd 
Within the Vail, where awful Cherubs ſtand, 
And mighty Wings from ſide to ſide expand, 
And where bet wixt upon the Ark did dwell 
The Preſence of the Hope of 1ſrael. 
We alſo know, that there the Blood was pour'd, 
That pard'ning Grace for all our Tribes procur'd, 
Pour'd out in folemn Order on the Ground 
By Aaron's Hand, and ſprinkled all around. 
Hereby the Souls that cordially embrac'd 
The kind Deſign, were all from Guilt releas'd, 

EY Abſolv'd 


v'd 


C 33 4 


Abſolv'd and pardon'd, purg'd from all their Sin, 
That chearful Days they might again begin. 

So much we know, this underſtand we well: 
How it Moſſiab ſhews we cannot tell; 5 

Or how our Maſter's Death is here imply 'd, 

We cannot Skill to ſay or to decide; 


But this we leave your Wiſdom to explain, 


If poſſible this Thing can Truth contain. 

And ſince the Village-tops, whereto we go, 

Still croſs the Fields do at a Diſtance ſhow, 
And Time permits, fulfill this our Deſire, 

For theſe thy Words have ſet our Hearts on fire, 


STRANGER. 


Herein the Truth thou rightly haſt declar'd, 
That Day of Mercy was for all prepar'd, 
For every one who only acquieſc'd, _ 
Believ'd, and all his helpleſs Caſe confeſs'd ; 
For ev'ry Heart who only did relent, 
And find its wretched Plight, and ſo repent. 
And who repented, Mercy found, though worſt, 
But who refus'd, himſelf cut off and curſt. | 


CLI 


Repent, *tis juſt, tis right it ſhould be ſo; 
But what Repentance means, pray plainly ſhew g; 
For if the whole doth on this Part depend, 
Then we this Part ſhould rightly comprehend. 
— Faſtings, Pray'r, our Scribes and Doctors 


ay 3 l 
If this be not Repentance, tell us pray. 
ST RAM 


141] 


STRANGER. 


A Change of Will, a new and After-mind,* 
 Convind'd, amaz'd, its flupid Caſe to find. 
Thus Wiſdom's Children did upon that Day 
Repent, when far their Sins were ſent away, 
Laid on the wand'ring Goat, who quickly bore 
Them where they ne'er ſhould be remember'd more. 


CLEOPAS. 


Ah happy Days were theſe, thrice happy Times, 
When rel pardon'd ſtood of all her Crimes. 


STRANGER. 


Happy indeed they were, mult all confeſs, 

When Guilt and Griefs were gone, but ne'ertheleſs 
Think not that Vel's narrow Limits can 
FZehoval/s Grace and pard'ning Mercy ſcan. 

What, if his boundleſs Love prefer a Day 

To take the Sins of all the World away; 

A Day like that, wherein he would atone, 

And —— bring for all and ev' ry one 

Of Adam's Sons, who cordially embrace 

And choofe the one Condition of the Grace 
What if ſuch Blood pour'd out and ſprinkled be, 
As bought the World with utmoſt Equity! 
Would ſuch like as as theie ſtill ſtrange appear, 
Or have you Eyes and Ears, that fee and hear? 


LE U 


* MeTarog. 


LS. 
EO A 


Strange tis indeed, but yet methinks I ſee 9 

Some dawning Hopes of Poſſibility. yx. ' x, 
But this Obj my. mer ous u- 4 | f 
And would excuſe, and make it clear. 
As 81 ihe Warld? this Thing doth ſtrangely ſound; 
Where could an equal Sacrifice be found? 
What Blood, I pray, could be of ſuch Eſteem, 
To buy a World, a World of Souls redeem ? 

. 5 


8$TRANGER.” 


If. you object, and Reaſons. ſeek, then pray 
Ovid tal — now, (I aſk in Reaſon's oy 
Is not the Potter juſtly more eſteem” 
Than Pots or Clay or are or can be deem'd ? 
The Maker of the Thing is ſurely faid 7 : 
In Value to exceed the Thing that's made: 
The World's Creator ('t can't be diſannulld,)} 
More worthy is than the created World. 
And what wt HE did Fleſh become, 
And with his Blood paid down the mighty Sum: 
Were not the Purchaſe juſt, as were his Claim 
To every human Heart and every Limb? 


ICS, 


7 l 
: i 
4 

3 

A 


eſs 


2 g A 
N 70 Pg OS BE? 1 
4 | | | - 

WH (] d 346 


"_ T were juſt indeed, O ſtrange ſtupendous Love?! 
1 | My Heart and Limbs ſhall — ungrateful prove 
| To ſuch a Friend, who Equal never knew, * 

61 40 If what you here ſuggeſt be only true. 
x | | If 


- 
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If true it be, if the Creator were 
Once found in Fleſh, as we frail Creatures are; 
Then none ſo worthy, none ſo like to be, 

In all Reſpects, that bleſſed Man as HE —— 
Our Maſter, Sir, we mean, a Friend indeed 
To friendleſs Folk and all who were in Need.. 
Upright and juſt, kind, gentle, truly wiſe, x 
He lov'd the homely Truth, but hated Guiſe. 
Had you his blefs'd Demeanour ever ſeen, | __ 
Or eber had one of his Acquaintance been, : 
His Abſence ſurely Grief of Heart would be, 
And you'd lament him too as well as we. 
What heav'nly Wiſdom did his Lips impart, 
Life-giving Words, that kindled round the Heart; 
To us his ſpeaking always freſh appears, 

And each reviving Thought revives our Tears. 


ran 

If e'er a Stranger's Words can yield Relief, 
Then ceaſe repining, Tears and needleſs Grief,” - * 
For if thoſe faithful Angels aſcertain” . n 
(As you have ſaid) your Maſter lives again, 
No need of Tears; nor ſhould their News ſurptiſe, 
Who thus did die for Sin, muſt needs ariſm 
Elſe how ſnould He to Heaven's Throne aſcend,'/ / 
Where living Cherubs chearful ound attend, 
And there his Blood and Wounds, and Bruiſes ſnew, 
And Pardon claim for Sinners here-below *? 
And now I bid adieu, my loving Friends, 
If at this Village here your Journey ends; 
Mine farther. lies, I onward ftill muſt go. 
For ay Mfairs require it (hou | be ſo. 0 I 
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CLEO PAV. 


Nay, gentle Stranger, nay; but be content, 
Behold the fleeting Day's already ſpent, | 
And fable Night | over all-ſo-faſt, 


Come lodge and ſhare our welcome poor Repaſt. - 
Here dwells a Friend, whoſe Heart we can aſſure 


Stands open wide, as this his open Door. 
Come enter here, we muſt not be deny'd ; 
Pray give your Hand, and let me be your Guide. 


STRANGE R. 


Well! be it now according to your Mind g 
But lead the Way, and I ſhall walk behind. 


CLEUFTXS 


& Now ſit you, Sir, ſee here's already Meat, 
And Plenty too, come plentifully eat. 


STRANGER 12 1 77 


Accept my Thanks, but preſs no more, I pray; 
PII fit awhile, yet haſte forbids my ſtay. n 
I've other Meat to eat and Work to do, 

However I will bleſs and break for you; | 
Here take, dear Souls, and eat! be op'd your Eyes, 
Your Maſter ſee! let not the Sight ſurprize, 

Be not diſmay'd, tis I, behold my Face !— * 
Farewell !—T']1 meet you in another Place. 


9 CLE 0- 


16 
CLEOPAS. 


Q lovely Face! Each Feature I can fee : 
Our Maſter *tis indeed ! indeed tis he. 
Stay, Maſter, ftay, what Evil have we done, 
That thou art here no ſooner ſeen than gone ? 


PRIEND. 
Huſh! huſh? @lopas, ceaſe this loud Adoe, 


I ſee and know tis He as well as you. 
Speak low, dear Friend, do not ſq laudly call, 
Left we offend, He Reaſons has for all. 
*Tis He indeed; His Port I quickly knew, 
His blefled Face, His Love and Sweetneſs tao. 
True was the Tale the Women told To-day, 
Now we have ſeen Him too as well as they. 43 
Come, come, Cleopas, rife and let us go, '% 
_ this glad News 1 os 7 ſhew; 
ome, tarry not, we'll back with haſte repair. 
Kind Holt, good Niche de thank'd for git 
re, 2 
When we again ſhall here thy Face behold, 
The Cauſe of this our Haſte ſhall then be told. 
Now come, Clepas, come: but mind I pray, 
Here to the Right hes our more read Way, 
A-croſs the Green, tho' dark, the Path is plain, 
Then o'er the Fields into the Road agin. 
What Things, dear Friend, this Eve have blefs'd 
our Eyes ! OR” 2 
How glad am I of this our ſweet ſurprize 
Who would have thought, when here we paſſed by, 
Our Maſter made a third in th Company? 5 


B 
At yonder Stile he ſtop'd and talk d, you know, 
And ſaid withal that He maſt farther go. - 
Burnt not our Hearts within our beating Breaſt, 


When He his Death ſo roundly did ſuggeſt 
When He and you conferr'd along the Way, 
I filent went, and mark*'d what He did fay. - 
As nightly Dews reviving Drops impart, | 
So drop'd His Words on my benighted Heart; 
And though but few did ſuch a Shine afford, 

His great Salvation-Plan I ſoon explor d 
Tis great indeed; where hath he Counſel ſought ? 


? J 
n 


Or who ſuch Heights and Depths of Wiſdom taught? 


What Majeſty and Mercy does one ſee, 
And Truth and Love in this Æconomy 
Unable the Proceedure I to ſhew, 


X Or Order tell, but what I can Fll do. 


CLEOPAS. 


Do ſo, deft Friend, for grant to others fkill, 
Yet this I know, thou haſt as good a Will: 
And Heart and Will mongſt Friends like you and 
Shall make Amends for Inability. - ;. ws 
And here too Time and Place might plead ſome. 

Right, 1 ks 
We're on tlie Road iti Covert of the Night, 
Nor need we. hurry much, it is not late, | 


Few Hours will bring us back to Salem's Gate. 
FRIEN D. 
| Ali feeble Gate, and faithleſs City too 


I figh tothink-what muſt and will enſue.”  _ _ 
C 2 What 
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What ftrange Stupidity hath clos'd her Eyes, 
She ſelf-efteem'd, the only Good and Wile, 

Yet midſt her Wiſdom, fo unwiſe has been, 

To think the Blood of Beaſts could cancel Sin. 
For Sin, we thought, no mighty Taint convey'd 
A trivial Debt that eaſily was paid. 

But no ſuch Matter; ne'er was Creature found 
In Glory's Realms to do't, tho' ſought all round; 
Nor all their Hoſt, tho' all were joyn'd in one, 
Could pay the Debt, or Taint of Sin atone. 

Fhen the Creator, or (what is the ſame) 

Our Maſter, Surety for the Debt became; 
When Adam ſinn'd thro' Unbelief and fell, 

And drew us to the dark Precincts of Hell, 
Then HE engag'd, preſcrib'd the Year and Day, 
And promis'd He would come Himſelf and pay. 
Till when he ſubſtituted in His Place 

Our Sacrifice of Beaſts, and Day of Grace, 

Or what we call the high Atoning-Day, 

Where his Deſign in nice Proportion lay, 
And where the Blood, as proxy, Year by Year 
Procur'd our Peace, till H E ſhould once appear. 
And now He's come, all full of glad'ning Graee ; 
Our legal Types to Truth muſt yield their Place. 
That pard'ning Love which was to us confin'd, 
Muſt be promulg'd to all the human Kind: 

Our little Model muſt be ſet aſide, 

Since Who created all, for all has dy'd ; 

Dy'd on the Croſs and pay'd off all the Score 
That ſtricteſt Juſtice could demand, and more, 
Smear'd with his bleſſed Blood you know he hung, 
(Our Eyes beheld Him) o'er the ſtupid Throng, 
Who preſt around and loudly did exclaim, - 
Their Prieſts to pleaſe, and Him, Juſt Soul, n—_ 


L 


Ah why, Caiaphas, why, ſo madly bent 
Gainſt Him thy Office does but repreſent ? 
Conſider Man, and know, unwiſe, that you 
Are but a typic Prieſt, and HE the true. 

What bodes the Signet hanging on thy Breaſt ? 
His Childrens Names are on His Heart impreſt, 
And in the Palms of both His holy Hands 
Ingrav'd with Iron their Memorial ſtands. 

And where the Mitre to thy Front is bound, 
There bloody Proofs of Love his Brow ſurround. 
Thee and thy terrene Tabernacle too | 
We need no more, for God has pitch'd a-new 
On Earth his Tent, the beaming Glories play 
Down from the Temple of eternal Day. 

There, with His Blood, our Prieſt ſhall ſoon aſcend, 
And Saints and Angels his Aſcent attend ; 

On either Side a joyful Train ſhall be, 

A little Sketch of what we once ſhall ſee ; 

And Millions joyn'd make Glory's Regions ring, 
When HE his Blood before tie Throms does bring, 
And with his Finger in the ſacred Gore 

Blots all the Book of God's Remembrance o'er, 
Where Adam's Sin and ours were writ at large, 
And all the World's collected Debt and Charge, 
Each evil Deed and Word; the total Sum 
Of ev'ry Soul, paſt, preſent, and to come. 

But now's eternal Tattice fully paid, 

No Syllable of Wrath can Satan read. | 
Hear Earth from end to end! Now on the Score 
Of Sin or Sins dies not a Mortal more. 

What ſinks the Soul to Hell and endleſs Grief 

Is only now ungrateful Unbelief, 
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A baſe refuſing what his Love procur d, 

A chooſing Darkneſs, hating to be cur'd. 
And, O Cleypas joyful ſhould I be, 

If all this Moment could be brought to ſee 
What laſting Treaſures God for them deſign d. 
And made the Method ſhort that they might finds i 
Confirm'd by Teſtament, all ſure and good, yy 
And fign'd and ſeal'd with His Almighty Blood. 
But yet, alas! one can already know, 

How in ſucceeding Times the Thing will go. 
What Numbers Satan's ſubtle Ways ſhall blind, 
Left they the' Deeds ſhould read, and there ſhould 
To their Surpriſe their patrimonial Store, find 
And joyful vow to be his Slaves no more. 

But to return from whence I ſtept aſide : 

No laſting Peace could our ſhort Day provide, 
Both Day and Peace too ſoon did diſappear, - 

And needs muſt be repeated: once a Year. 

But this great Day no Night ſhall ever ſee 

Till comes the Eve of long Eternity. 

In ev'ry Age as well as ev'ry Land, 

As newly Nain his Wounds ſhall open ſtand. 

Yea, ev'ry Land; for now's that Saying true, 
That former Things ſhould be created-new. 

Our tott'ring Salem's boaſted. Days are o'er, 

For Fime's at Hand when ſhe ſhall be no more, 
But that new Church, our Maſter call'd his Fold, 
Spread o'er the Earth, Mankind may ſoon behold ;- 
One Fold, one.Shepherd, and one only Door 
Whereby to enter in, and there's no more. 
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Ay Fold, and Door; now furely do I find 
The Things our Maſter meant, and bad in Mind, 
When once he faid, My Sheep ſhall hear my Vaice, _ 
And in one common Fald follow by Choice. | g 
I am the Door, and whoſos'er he be | . 
Will enter in, muſt enter in through me: 

Tho' then 'twas unintelligible Sound 

To me, and to the Jews that ſtood around. | 
But here I'll ceaſe, and give my Brother Room, 
Do thou the Thread I broke again reſume, 

Go on and tell, for thou canft better ſhew 

What's meant by Door, and by therein to go. 


FRIEND. 


7 I will, dear Friend, and you Attention lend, 
And know when our High-Prieſt ſhall up aſcend, 
While he appears before Jabauah's Throne, 
His Servants here below make it known, 
Borne upon Love and Zeal's moſt rapid Wing, 
The joyful News to diſtant Lands ſhall bring, 
And tell the Heathen People far and wide, | 
That antient Friend of theirs for them haz dy'd, 
That each, who will but bow his hayght 3 
Now in His Blood Atonement- Day may hold: 
This now's the Daor of our dear Maſter's Fold. 
And ev'ry one that would be ſay'd from Sin, 
Through this one only Door myſt enter in. 
Sinee now, Cleopas, you the Threſhold know, 
You ſoon ſhall ſee how Men therein muſt go. 
No Pardon el found till Sin was o.] nd; 
Upon that Day when Blood of Beaſts aton d, 
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Whoe'er repented not, was not abſoly'd, 
Sad Separation on his Head devoly'd ; 
In * Caſe is the Condition one, 
The fame in Kind and Number, one alone. 
But if you bid I briefly will portray 
The right Repentance of the Coming-Day. 
With due Refle ction you yourſelf bethink 
What bitter Draught our faithful Friend did drink, 
And who it was ſuch Griefs did undergo 7 
To fave us from our dark lethargic Woe ; 
Now who ungrateful can withhold his Heart, 
Live unto Self unmindful of his Smart, 
Such Soul is wicked in the highelt Senſe, 
*Tis this that ſurel y is Impenitence. 
But as our Maſter's Meſſengers proceed, 
And thro? the Earth their "buſy Steps do guide, 
Proclaiming Grace ; whoe'er ſhall read or hear 
With Heart intent as well as outward Ear, 
And ſo relenting, change their Mind, and fay, 
* Lord God, who dy'd for Sinners, hear 1 pray os 
« Of Unbelief and Blindneſs I complain, 
4 That Root of Sin; O let me here obtain 
ce Thy Pardon on this glad Atoning-Day, 
& And in thy Blood all my Sins away | 
This is Repentance of the trueſt kind : 
Repentance means fo much as Change of Mind, 
An honeſt Purpoſe of the Heart-to break 
From World's Communion, and itſelf betake 
To Him® who bled ; with whom one Day to live 
Is greater Wealth than earthly "MN can give: 
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Then open is that quick almighty Ear, 
That ſuchlike Plaints as theſe is pleas d to bear, 
And ere the Soul's aware, ſhe will obtain > 
A Bliſs that. mortal Tongue can ne er explain 7 = 
She views the Sacrifice as on the Tree, 
With joyful Shame, and quite amaz d to es ba 
Her kind Creator bleeding ſo to Death 11 
Who lov'd her long, or ere ihe drew her Breatbi 
And to confirm what then he had — | | 
Confers this Eameſt of another Mind. LA . 
Pardon without Reſerve, from ev'ry Sin; 
And this, my Brother, tis c enten in 
Into our Maſter's holy, happy Fold, . 
Where HE will Shepherd os — he idle 9. 
Nor tedious Pennance does. Repentance need 3 
Vain Self- relief thus fondy doth proceed; 
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Such fancy, | firſt tg cut᷑e their mortal Wound! 


Then let our Maſter heal and make them — 
No; Men muſt change their Minds without Delay, 
(Mercy then. meets them more-than half . 
Own all their wretched, loft and helpleſs Caſe; 
And God's dear Blood alane for Help —— 
—. — Deſign ſhould e er evaded: be ln a 0 
By Shew of falſe miſtaken Modeſty; 
Since God will give, Men may with J comply, 
Nought recommends them — their M e 
That very Guilt and Conſciouſneſs Shich they 
Would make Excuſe to keep from Him away. 
So Father Adam once did * tis ſure, 
From Him who came in Love to help and cure, 
And when his bleſt Ph n d, then he 
Excus'd himſelf with this falſe M a? A 
Which in Effect was juſt as he ſhould ay, 477 
BgBecauſe I ed! _ I fled away ; 
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& The gave a mortal Bite, ſo ! 
& *Turh'd: far from Life, for fear left I ſnould die. v 
Ah fooliſh Wikdony this ! but this doth-ſhow- 
The human Wretchedneſs and Root of Woe, 
That fatal Bite is center d in the 1 ; 
And thence doth poiſon all and ev * 
From Head to F. — no ſingle Limb is found, 
But Seabs and putrifying Sores abound, 
Blotches of Oaths, that ſtink and give: Offence, 
And itching Spots of ſad\Concupifcence 
Inceſſant run, and Boils of Loſts, beſide 
The Ulcer old of Unbelief and Pride gi . 
A ſtupid Numbneſs too has feiz'd: the Mind. 
Quite dead to God and Love, and inly blind? 
Now to this End, as HE himfelf expreſt, 
Our Maſter here in Fleſu was manifeſt, 
To heal thoſe Wounds, and Faith and Love reſtore 
Where nought but Self and Sin was feen before. 
And this in future Times, the Truth ſhall ſhew, 
If Men have yet received Him, or no; 
Whoe'er's unheal'd, unchang'd, nor doth repent, 
Hath not embrac'd Him, No, tis evident: 
Who's unattatch'd to this Phyſician. ſtill, 
His Mercy has not taſfed, nor his Skill; | 
And ſad's their Caſe, who fo their Cure neglect, 
And make his Blood and Foil of no Effect, 
And all his kind Deſign, and all he's done 
From Adam's Days, and ſince the World begun, 
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Alas for ſuch ! they will repent, I fear, | 
When HE to take Account fhall once Near, 
5 ä 


Fr 
For if our Sin mortal Sickneſs be, 
And the Almighty Healer, only He, _ 
What bold Perverſeneſs does this Thing 
Thus to contemr his Grace, and thus to fly ? 
Thus from Relief, and from à Friend to run; 
The Sick ſhould ne er a kind Phyſician ſhun. © 


FRIEND. 


Nor does a kind Phyſician e er upbraid,. 
Or make a fearful. Heart ſtill more afraid; 
He underſtands the Cauſe of Ills too well, 
What doth oppreſs the Sick, and how they. feel; 
But pities ſuch with Tenderneſs of Heart, | 
Exerts his Skill, and helps with-utmoſt Art. 
If now ſuch Tenderneſs of Heart can grow 
Implanted in a feeble Breaſt below, 
How much more tender ſtill and loving HE, 
Who. plants, this Tenderneſs, Himſelf muſt be? - 
Not to accuſe, or to depreſs us more 
HE came, we juſtly were condemn'd before: 
To heal and make the Heart replete with Bliſs, 
This is the Part He acts, and only this. 
And this Affection plainly doth declare 
Ihe greateſt Sinners ſhare his greateſt Care. 
For ſince he came not here the Sound to heal, 
Nor ſuch who fondly think they nothing ail, 
Then who the greateſt Length in Woe have run, 
And who by Sin's Deceits are moſt undone, 
A Prior-right unto his Mercy have, 
And ſuch he eve delights to ſave: 
Vea evermore, E would this Sinners knew, 
My Soul I plight, that they ſhould find it true, 
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